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THE GREATEST LIVING AMERICAN, 

UNCLESAM,WrrH WlSLTTTLE RZIEND, 

SUDO>;C»RClESTMESPIEITO^PBrfOa?ACy 

INTO THE LANDS OP OUB FCli^iDLV NSGMBOKS., 

LATIN AMERICA SHAKES HANDS 

WITH OLB3 TVW3-RSTED FttTRIOr 

IN A SMASHING CHALLENGE TO 

THE ENEMIES OP PHUEDOM.'i 
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.SIMON BOL.IVAJ?, 

GEocee, remember 

ME"? IVE" COME TO YOU 

COR HELP,. THE ENEMIES 
OP FCEEPCM ARE AT 
WORK IN THE SOOTH 
AMERICAN COUNTRIES,,. 
I'M WOREIED. 
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I OPCER KCIENDSHIP, SCOTHEC- 
HOOD, AND COOPERATION IN THE 

DEFENSE OF 7WE FE3EEDOM 
* WE ALL LOVET.'.' 
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IT IS NOT LONG BEFORE UNCLE 
SAM GETS A CONCRETE EXAMPLE 

or ms oppoerrioN lje is 

3UCMTINS 



BUT WHILE UNCLESUM 
MAKES JELLV OP HIS AT- ■■. 
TACKE&S, BUPPY /S SEIZBO 
AND SILENCED..,. 




NO, I DO NOT DESJEE A ^ 
HOOMn.TEUL ME WHEEE 
, YOUG GUESTS ABE 
KEEPING THE A 
' BOY, MY 




SE5NOE, DO NOT SKINS ^ 
->Oue WEATH UPON ME, A 
POOR F»£SANO. THEY P 
ME WEU_,THE NAZIS., ^ 
•*X> WILL FIND THEM If 




BUT BEHIHJ0 TU& PATIO 
WALL. A BSOM3 AWAITS 
UNCLE SAMS ENTEV. ■ ■ 
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0L&0V TS> m s TO 5 
MABNING, BUT A m 



_ SHOUT a 

SMAe^-l&S THS VvO&£75 BLOCK 
Hfls TH&OAT., 
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but uivct-m sam oom&^rr 

MA\/E TO.., TUe &OM3 
0OE& TH£ JOIS F&Z HIM, 
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BLOW UP THE COASTAL 

AHTILLEfEY, EM ? 

' . SEE ABOU— 

that; 




LAT£ FOE THE SHOW, BUT 
STILL. /SARINS TO f=IGHT, 
THE BRAZILIANS ASBIVff IN 
TIMS TO SEaF UHCL& SAM 
TAKE Of?F=... 



HEBE EES OTHEIJ 
PLANE ' BWvlO-O, VOL! CAt-i 
DCIVIz CAB VOU 



AS MANY AS CAN, -JAM 
THE W//VSFP CRATE, 
ANO PANCMO GBTS HSR 
PIZ.ZILW ALC3PT.. 
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SOME OTHEC TIME// 
EIGHT NOW TJ-tEBE ABE 
SOME SKULLS 
ABOUND HEEE THAT 
NEED CBACKING" 




^V\I 



NO SIEBEE.'J JUSTCALL ) 
UP VQUC SOS5 AGAIN , / 
MISTER, AND TELL HIM ) > 

TO SO AHEAD AS -*-^~^~ 
FUNNH3, . . WE / V-VES 
WANT TO -j — ~TtZjtf StK>' 
SUBPBISE^-&nB^ >■ 
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//Vyl FEW MOMENTS, SIANT 
BOMBERS AND HEAV/W— 

laden mooe= planes 

OISM f^fSOM THE SHO&ES 
OF THE CHBIS CONTINENT.. 




MEANWHILE, &ANCHO HAS 

FOLLOWED UNOLE SAM'S 

EXAMPLE AND ^LANDED" » 
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UNCLE SAM SOLVSS TL£ 
PGOBLEM.ME BOOTS A.A ■ 
SHELLS TO THS" SKIES AS f&Sl 
IS BLVP/CANHANP 77-IEM TO HIM.. 





GOOT SaAW. 1 ? VE ^ 

HAPP PLDWN INTO A TRAP'. 1 .' 

TWeV ABE TOO WELL 

pcepared,? oecec 

BETTCEA.T ,'/ 




'UGO! SCOTHEH, 
WE: WILL AL.WANS 
STAND 
,„YES3 
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Xgwan, LINK 

(YOU DON'T 

EKPFCT ME TO 
V BELIEVE THAT, 
AJ DO YOU V "/ 


\ NO. 
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OK 






1 ABOUT " 



EVIDENTLY VOu' . _ 
NEVER HEARD ABOUT 
THE TIME I RODE A 
MOTORCYCLE ALONG 
A HIGH TENSION ,, 

>GEf auNOFOLpeD.'L 



hey!! 

WE'RE 

GOIN- 

k OFF A. 

\cliff! 
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/Follow the 
further quirks 
and pitfalls 
in the career 

OF KIOPIXON 

IN THE NEXT 
ISSUE OF 

NATIONAL COMICSJ 
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THAT N/GHT SALLY .JOINS HER 
BROTHER MIKE IN THE PATROL] 

CAR. .SUDDENLY THE RADIO 
BLASTS A NEWS RE PQffT. 

VOU 
)ON'T 

I5SINS FROM YACHT.TB HAVE 
FEARED TO HAVE KJTO RUN, 
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DURING THE MOMENT 
SALLV BENDS TO RECOVt 
'■DEACON'S'' GUN. HE REACHES 
FOB A BUTTON BEHIND HIM 



REASONING THAT A 
SECRET PANEL MUST . 
BE THE ANSW ER, SALLV 

HUNTS 

ABOUT 
UNTIL. 
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GENTLY T«£Y W£LP 
M/ME OUT TOTHE 
PATflQL CAW. - . 
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PISTS HAfSDLV PAZe WONOfiB 




BUT. THE YOUNG 

\tornado gets a an euffleo, J 




WUZN'T AL\WW^B 


SAO. . 


W-WE^ VEAH. . 1 


CAN'T 


HELP W THERE'S AI 


_ IT I 


^^^^*,-l im UJ-U IUII(J< 




^^FuP IF WE DON'T 




J^^ BRING THE JACK! 




^. t NAME'S "SNATCH 




^V KELLY 1. *g 
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5ZHE TWO BOYS STRUGGLE | 
HELPLSSSLy. . . , |pj 



JUST FOUND DESE LITTLE , 
SQUEALERS AND A SnOOPEP 
BOSS) WHAT'LL I OO WIT' 





GEE, TUSK, 'P HE'D ONLX J/wp|g; 
DIE-* 1 
SURE! 



ED TOGETHER, TO _ 
WAIT CERTAIN/ DEATH, 
TWO SCARED SOVS STARE 
HELPLESSLY AT WONDER SOY 




AFTER FIRING A BULLET INTO 
THE WATER piPE.THE GANG- '■■ 
STECS LEAVE THEM TO DROWN. 



THE DOOR BARRING THE WAY 
TO FREEDOM SPLINTERS UN- 
DER HIS MIGHTY STRENGTH. 
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SUDDENLY THE CAR SWERVES 
■■^KafeTOWACDSTHeM. -— * 

*PLQW ^M inrrwT iiii ■ i ■■ ■m i — 
THOSE KIDS DOWN,WELCHY! 
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PROP'S VOICE DRIFTS TO 
THE EARS OF AN EVIL TRIO 
\/N HIDING NEARBY. . . . 



BUT ONE OF THE 
ENEMY AGENTS 
SLIPS AND DIS- 
LODGES A BOCK . 

■&"." 
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A SINGLE PISTOL SHOT D£- 
TONATES'TKE HUGE MINE. 
WITH A DEAFENIN G ROAR. 
<=$ 



PROP AND LANKARRIVE AT 
THE COAS T SHARP STATION i 
~Q FINO. , [p 
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BOATIONAL gOM/cg. 
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JOE LUNGS R3£MRP-8UTWny 
SUCH TIZB&IFIC SRES& THAT 
H& MISSES' 7U£ L&SCEgOF TUB 
GANG ANC> CSA $r»B S B.XSHT 
TH&ZXJOH A STTZWmuAU. , . . 




AFTER HOUBS OT MPMeW/AfcJ t<^ st/r 

■-■hiimI K SUDCEAtvi 
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FiPLEASH.SIC- THERES 

A SHORTAGE OP VsHUT 

Gas.' vou'gecojng Tup/haw. 
so miles an houb /got eid 
and according <* op that 
to statistics,,, ) quicksilver 

GUV THAT 
TIME,' ' 



A PEW FEET BEHIND THE CA/S.QUXXSU.Wei 
BREAk&CUTOF THE SOMMEfSSAUW ANP 
STRBAKS UPWA&P.. 
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GUVS BLAST OUTATQUtClt&tLVEB,. BUT WITH HIS 
LIGHTNING-LIKE SPEED HE DIVES INTO THEHSSDOf? 
MEN BUSHING AT HIM,, BEFORE A BULLET CAN HIT HIM,,. 




BEFCBELONG, 7HECELLAB tSTlSB&D 
INTO A VMIBIWINP SSPtAM AS 
QUiCKSti.\&lZ STiWPS ALONE AWVST 



KieANWHILE, INSIDE 

A SMALL BOOMM 

THE CELL AS,., 



HA-HA-MA.'! 
1 NOV VM-O'S THE 
CHUMP.' eCfV-HLL BET THE GANG 
IS TEAEJNG THIS CUICKSlLVEE 



OH-OH- IT'S CVER ALEEADY.f 
■ ' ~LL- I GUESS I'D BETTER 
GO OUT AND MAKE THE 
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MEANWHILE, JACK AND JILL 
ASS LOST in A MAZE OF 
CORRIDORS, f 



SUDDE.ML^,A SWARTHV FIGURE 
ADVANCES TOWARD TUEM.. A 
MURDEROUS PASSER I 
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DAZED- BY HIS FAIi-URB AT 
MURDER, THE MAN GLARES 
STUPIDLY AT JACK, 
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JACK AND JILL FLASH THGOUSH 
ANOTHER WHiRLAMND AD" 
VENTURE" IN NEXT MONTH'S 
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THE SMALLER BULLY'S 
CROUCHED BODY IS 
CONVENIENTLY PLACED 
FOR TEDDY'S FALL . . 




BEFORE THE PLUCKY BOV 
KNOWS WHAT'S HAPPENING, 
THE TWO TOUGHS DEPART 
ON THE BICYCLES 




NATIONAL COMICS 



A.ND LANDS IN THE auSHBS ONLV 
TO SETA r tlGNOL-Y GREETING 
FROM TWO SHTINS-MAD KIDS. 



THE. GROUND QUIVERS 
AS PORKY AND SUN- 
SHINE. CLEAR UP A 

NOTIONS. 

IS3 



A BATTBRED HGUHe 
DEPARTS, yOWLING 
LIKB A BANSHEE. . 
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BUT THE UWWAPPV QUARTET IS LEFT TO 
THE. MERCIES OF A QUIET SCHOOL- 
ROOM AND OCCUPY THEMSELVES. . 
USEFULLY' r 
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i gsii&ar/ jgfej j lF °" ^"^ 




THE TWO TOUGH'ES LEAD THEM 1 
IDA WELL- CONCEALED SHACK. \ 


YhoiT whata"\ 

if SPOT FOR A J 

Hj^ hideout rJ.\. -J 
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iNSIOE.AN AMA ZING; 

sight greets —™ 
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THE ISLAND SPECTRE 



By COLE MYNNES 



TXf HEN Terry Millon bor- 
** rowed old Lew Puore's 
fishing boat to go down the bay 
collecting dtiflwood for the 
family stove, he never, sus- 
pected lha! grim danger lurked 
on barren Shelldrake Island. 

Terry was alone, and his 
small figure was hardly notice- 
able in the stem of the chug- 
ging motor dory as it trailed 
across the bay. The sky was 
overcast, and fog was rolling 
in from the sea. Terry could 
feel a chill across his back 
as the damp breeze penetrated 
his thin sweater. 



The eerie scream of seagull, 
rose above the sputter of the 
motor, and Terry's eyes swept 
the choppy water ahead. A 
flock of the grey-white birds 
were wheeling over liie cove 
on the north side of Shelldrake 
Island. 

Terry's clear blue eyes nar- 
rowed sharply. "Now what can 
they be after. Must be food 
floating on llie water. But 
there's no one around here; 
and the herring aren't rami big 
in these parts now." 

If Terry hail given more 
consideration to what had at- 
tracted the gulls, lie would 
have steered clear of Shell- 
drake Island. Instead, he ran 
the dory aground and leaped 
out with a line from the bow 
and made the craft fast so it 



would not drifl away wilh the 
rising lide. 

There was a lot of drift- 
wood along (he barren shore, 
and Terry set lo work quickly 
gathering die small logs into 
neat piles. He was "so busy he 
failed to see the ragged figure 
on the low rock cliffs above 
him. The boarded man moved 
slowly, spiderlike, on his 
hands and feet. Then he dis- 
lodged a piece of rock that 
tumbled down close by Terry. 
The hoy whirled around 
suddenly. Then ii was loo late. 
The ragged figure was already 
in the air above his head. Ter- 
ry tried to duck but the squirm- 
ing bundle of rags hit his 
shoulders wilh a terrific 
weight. 

A moment later Terry was 
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lying on his back in a batch 
of dead sea weed, and (lie 
bearded face was leering down 
at him. 

"Hey! What's the big idea? 
Let me up, you!" Terry scream- 
ed. Bui there was no one with- 
in a mile to hear his voice and 
come to bis aid. 

The man's hands grasped 
Terry's throat and shook him. 
"Shut up, you little fool. You 
ain't got no business here. And 
I ain't letting yon go." 

Terry could see the gleam 
in the ragged man's eyes. He 
knew that this fellow was a 
madman, and unless he did 
something quick the man might 
kill him. So Terry pretended 
lu have no fight in him for a 
minute while the madman rant- 
ed. 

"This island is mine. You 
hear me? Mine! All mine! My 
dory was washed ashore on 
the rocks here during the hur- 
ricane of thirty-eight. Guess 
I was killed, 'cause when the 
sun came out the next day, I 
found my body lying here oa 
the shore." 

Terry was doubly sure v the 
man was crazy now, and he 
did something quick. His 
hands which hadn't so far 



moved, suddenly shot up into 
tin: scraggly beard. Then he 
a relied bis back and threw all 
his weight down the slope. The 
madman's high-pitched shrieks 
ended with a snarl as Terry 
hounded to hid feet and ran 
faster than he'd ever run in 
his life. 

He grabbed the rope and 
tumbled into (he dory. The 
ragged figure had got to his 
feet and was stumbling toward 
the boat. But Terry got the 
warm engine going, and soon 
the dory was in deep water. 
As Terry looked back, the 
madman was standing waist- 
deep, shaking his fist and 
screaming threats. 

Terry told bis story to Lew 
Poore, and the old fisherman 
said quietly, '"Well, son, we'll 
have to go back there toniur- 
row and see il we can catch 
the fellow." 

But when they reached 
Shelldrake Island the next day 
there wasn't a sign of life on 
the barren rock. They searched 
around the shore and through 
the sparse growth of birches 
and alders which made a 
thicket in the middle of the 
island. 

All they found that seemed 
to tie in with Terry's experi- 



ence of the previous day was 
a pile of stones on the shore. 

"Looks like a grave mark- 
er," Lew Poore said as he 
poked around. 

"You're right," Terry said, 
"and here's a slab of board 
with something carved on it." 

Lew Poore examined the 
board for a moment, and rub- 
bed his chin. "Here lies John 
Wallace— May He Rest in 
Peace." 

"Suppose there's a body 
here?" Terry asked in a whis- 
per. 

"Well, son, I'm going to 
take the shovel and find out!" 

Lew Poore dug a pit six 
feet deep in the next two hours 
until be struck solid rock. He 
looked u|j quizzically at Ter> 
ry. ""Ain't nothing below this, 
son. Guess that fellow decided 
he wasn't dead after all, and 
went back to the mainland. 
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IT'S THE "PUSHER" 
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U*eN Miller and 

HIS ORIENTAL VALET 
FERRET OUT ANOTHER 
STORV FROM THE ANNALS 
OF CRIME IN NEXT 
MONTH'S ISSUE OF 

NATIONAL COMICS.. ,. 
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THE ENORMOUS COMBINED 
GTRENGTH OF PAUL AND BABE 
TOPPLES THE HEAVY 3UILOING 
OVER ON ITS SIDE 
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THE TROOPERS JAM ON THE 
BRAKES AND PULL. OVER TO 
THE SlDB of the road. 



-lEV.TOM.' THAT CAR COM 
THIS WAY. ISN'T IT THE 
,' ONE THE BANK . — -^== , 
I ROBBERS USEDV-7 LOOKS 
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../LET'EM HAVE "N 
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V^ KILLERSr^,/ 
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RAUL COVERS THE ROCKY 
GROUND WITH HUGE STRIDES. 
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^ ERE HE? 
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"GSAT/ONAL (SOM/CS. 



NATIONAL COMICS 




NATIONAL COMICS 






MYFATHER.GENER 
15 GIVING THE OR 
FALL BACK AND 
b STAND FURTt- 
^^^ THE REAR 


^L NEVSKY.l 
DER TO 
MAKE A A 

ERTO ^^ 
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...BACK ACROSS THE i 
GONSKRWER BASIN 
THERE WE WILL 
MAKE OUR LAST 
5TANO TO SAVE 
THE CAPITA I 
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V/CHLY THE GfRL. /S CAPTURED 

JT THE DAZ.&D MA<51C/aw /S iMJ~ 

HOTICED &A/DeG A PILE OF DE0RI5. 
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WHAT THE SHOCKED REDS SEE. — TIED OVER THE FRONT OF EACH ADVANCING NAZI TANK, 1 
IS A CAPTURED RUSSIAN SOLDIER /\ ; — : ' ■ ' 





Merlin becomes a cannon\ I He is loaded into a big 

SHELL—. | . ■■ ' ■■■ . ■ ■■■ ' ■ -■ ■ ' HOWITZER/ i -?• ^r 





Whizzing through the air, 
merlin drops. toward the 

CHARGING PANZERS AND ttJF/lNTXt 



/EARS HIS TARGET A 
/a buzz- saw ftrro: .-■". 
MAGICIAN'S RRMS.' 




page 62 national comics 

The mechanized magician glides between the rear 
of the tanks and saws through the ice in front of 
thesoidierb! 



HEY- WERE 

CUTOFF FROM 

OUR TANKS/ 




Surrounded on three-sides by 
open water the tanks are forced 
to surrender. 




AfJDTHE HAMSTRUNG PRISONERS jtee\ 












a ^ B -l THAKj!<S> FOR THE RJQE, 
■ FRITZ.. BUT THAT'S NO 
^^L WAY TO TREAT PRISONERS 

Wf^~^m OF war/ ^^^m 
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I APOLOG1Z.E 
FOR MYSELF AMD 
THE ARMY-WE 
" i NOT RESPON- 
SIBLE FOR WHAT 
THOSE NAZISORDER 
US TO DO/ , J 
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O/V THE WEST 
BAhJK OF THE 
GONS Th/enHZ/ 
GENERAL SEES 
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VvHtCH OLSA HAS BEEN KEPT FKlSOMBt 
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